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she said at parting; and took everything down in
figures.

A. Very well, this was all grimace, to put a coun-
tenance upon things.

C. Then he bid me hold my tongue, and he fell
to making figures and muttering to himself; and on
a sudden he starts up ; Well, says he, I find your
wife is gone away, and that you beat her very se-
verely before she went. Now, I could not deny
that part, master, because I knew it was true ; but
how should he know that, master, if he wan't a cun-
ning man ?

A* Well enough : when he had examined you so
strictly before in all the particulars, he might easily
guess you had used her hardly, by the rage you
were in when you came to him ; and when you
talked of hanging yourself and murdering her, he
might easily judge that you had talked the same to
her, which had frighted the woman, and she was
run away for fear of you; there's no great cunning
in all that. I was a going to say so to you myself
once, for I really thought of it before.

C. Why then you are as much a cunning man. as
he.

A. Well, what else did he say to you ?

C. Nothing to the purpose, only to vex me and
make me mad.

A. Nay, that he could not do, for I verily think
you were mad before ; but what was it ? come, tell
me.

C. Why, master, he fell to scribbling and scrawl-
ing again upon a piece of paper, and then, he rises,
and walks up arid down, and round and round, as I
thought; he made circles three or four times, and
talked to himself all the while.

A. Well, and that frighted yon, I warrant you;
did not you think he was going to raise the Devil ?

C. Why you know everything, master, aforehand,
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